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WET BUT HAPPY 

I read your magazine faithfully each 
month and find it both enjoyable and in¬ 
formative. I am writing because of two recent 
letters, either one of which could have been 
written by me: Enjoys Enuresis" and Adults 
and Diapers " 

Although I am now twenty-seven years old. 

I ve never outgrown the need to wear diapers 
at night. I remember as a little girl how embar¬ 
rassed I'd been when I went shopping with my 
mother and she would hold up a pair of baby 
pants to my waist to see if they fit 
Because I never stopped wetting at night, 
she ordered my plastic panties through the 
mail as I got older. As with the woman who 
wrote one of the aforementioned letters, 
some time during my high school years I 
started to enjoy the feeling of wet diapers and 
would purposely wet them before I fell asleep 
to insure that I would wake up wet in the morn¬ 
ing Very rarely did I go through the night with¬ 
out wetting my pants in my sleep 
Both of my parents worked, so it was very 
easy for me to wear diapers during the day 
and wash them before my parents got home, 
and I would often do that. Only one time did 
my mother question the number of diapers in 
the wash at the end of the week, and I told her 
I had changed in the middle of the night a cou¬ 
ple of times. 

When I moved into my apartment. I wore di¬ 
apers constantly for about two months No¬ 
body can see them under a loose skirt It was 
a great turn-on for me to be on the bus on the 
way home, and to re-wet my damp diapers 
without anyone knowing Part of the erotica 


for me is doing something big girls aren't 
supposed to do Whenever 1 notice 
someone s supply of fluffy whiles hanging 
on the clothesline. I get very horny. 

Recently I let a man I'm very much in love 
with find my diapers and plastic panties, but 
not hanging on the shower curtain—on me! 
He had asked me to marry him. and I told him I 
would think about it even though in my mind I 
knew I wanted him for my husband. 

The next night before he came to pick me 
up. I put on a set of diapers and a pair of plas¬ 
tic panties I had dyed pink When he knocked 
on the door, I smiled and opened it. I was so 
nervous I almost fainted and my heart was 
beating a mile a minute Before he had a 
chance to react. I told him that if he wanted me 
for his wife, he would have to get used to my 
bed clothes." 

The next few seconds, while he absorbed 
the whole story, were hell, but when he em¬ 
braced me and called me Darling. I knew 
my feelings for him were justified 

We ve been married for seven months and 
my diapers never get in the way of our love- 
making. He knows that wearing diapers turns 
me on. and makes me wear them out often 
When we get home, I am wet and need to be 
changed and our lovemaking in between is 
fantastic! 

I'll probably never be dry at night, but I don't 
care because even if I am, I'll still wear and en¬ 
joy my diapers. My husband? He s even sub¬ 
scribed to a diaper service for me 

Ms. L.R., 
Massachusetts 
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